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MY DEAR EDGAR AND MOYNA,

We both send our best love and good wishes to you all.
This has been a hard, difficult, trying year for us all, but
especially for you two. May the New Year be kinder and
brighter. It is good to know you are both strong in love,
faith and hope. These three always bring us mortals
through. I am always too self-conscious to shout this aloud
as I should do, but the longer I live and the more difficult
and troublesome life in a material sense seems to become,
I find myself resting solid and serene on the thought: to
have loved well is to have lived well. I know you are
striving to do this and therefore never feel afraid or down-
cast about you whatever comes. So from Mother and me
lots and lots of love and all good wishes for Christmas,
New Year, and all the days to be.

Always'                          DAD.

Earlier in the year he had written to my wife:

MY DEAR MOYNA,

I know you don't want a letter from us, but I feel I must
send this line to say Cheero. The newspapers if they say
anything later on will only be a nine days' wonder and you
will not worry too much.1 All it means is the boys must
start again and work a bit harder. Life is rather a mystery,
so much good and so much evil. We have all had some
good, in fact a lot; just now it seems our turn for a double
dose of the other.

But we both think of you and . . . and wish we could
have taken it all on ourselves instead of the bother coming
to you.

Lots and lots of love from us both,

GJL AND MOTHER.

1 Moyna was acting in 4< Interference" at St James's Theatre, and,
characteristically, father was worrying about her feelings, not his own.
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